


The History of King Lear. 

Foole.l haue vfed it Nuncle,cuer fince thou mad‘ft thy daueh 
ters thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and pu t (J 
downe thine owne breeches.then they for fudden ioy did weep 
andlforforrowfung, that fuchaKing fliouldplay bo-peepV 
and goc the fooles among : prethee N mickle keepe a fchoole’ 
matter that can teach thy foole to lie,I would fainc leame to lie 

Lear. If you lie,wee’l hauc you whipt. 

Foote. I maruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying ,and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace,I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nuockle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fidcs, and left no- 
thing in the middle $ hecre comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gonoritl. 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foote. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft noneedeto 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now,I am a foole,thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 1 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum. 

Weary of all, (hall want fome.Thac’s a ftieald pefcod. 

Goa. Not oncly fir this, your all-licenc’dfoole, but other of 
your ini'olent retinue do hourcly carpc and quarrel!, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, tohaue found afafere- 
drefle,but now grow fearefull by what your felfc roo late haue 


fpoke and done, that you proteft this courfe,and put on by yout 
allowance, which if n " ' " ‘ - • - - 


allowance, which if you fhould,the fault would not fcape cen- 
fure,nor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender of a wholeforne 
weal,miglu in their working do you that offence,that elfc were 
{hame,that then neceflity tnuft call difereete proceedings. 

Foo/e.Foryou trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, fo out went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear. kit you our Daughter i 

Gen, 
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Gonorill. Come fir, I would you would make vfe of that good 
wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away thefc 
dilpofitions, that of late transforme you from what you rightly 

ar Fflfl/e.May not an Afie know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 

whoop lug I loue thee. _ . 

Lear. Doth any here know me i why this is not Lear ; doth 
Lear walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where arc his eics, cither his no- 
tion, weakneffe, or hisdifeernings are lethergy, deeping or wa- 
king’; halfure tis not fo, who is it that can tell me who I am? 
Lears fhadow ? 1 would leame that, for by the markes of foue- 
raignty,knowledgc,& reafon, I fliould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 
daughters. 

Foole. Which thcy,will make an obedient Father. 

Z,e. Your name faire gentlewoman ? 

Gon.C ome fir,this admiration is much of the fauour ofother 
your new ptankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
right.as you are old and reuerend,you fliould be wife,hecre doe 
you keepe one hundred Knights and Squices,men fo difordered, 
fo deboy ft and bold, that this out Court infe&edwith their 
manners, ftiewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like aTauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,thc fbame 
it'felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
that elfc will take the thing fhc begs, a little to difquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that fhall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as may befort your age, and know themfelues and you. 

JLe^r.Darkneffc andDiuelsj faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baftard,ile nbtxroublethee; yet haue I left 
a daughter. 

(?<>». You ftrike my people, and your difordered rabble, make 
feruants of their betters. 

Enter Duke. 

Lear. Vic that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is it 
your will that wc prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend.more hideous when thou ftieweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my jtraine and 
men of chpife and rareft parts, that all particulars of duty know, 
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